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and two or three huge and elaborate roadside crosses,
cut from single stones and minutely decorated in
relief^ found nearer Cettinje, added to the conjectural
evidence, for the origin of these was equally unknown
to the present inhabitants. We passed caves known
immemorially as places of refuge and admirably
placed and prepared for defense. There is a great
and untouched field there for prehistoric research,
We stopped to pass the night at Shawnik, a vil-
lage in one of the most picturesque ravines I ever
saw. There runs the Bnkovitza, a tributary of the
Drina, a wild and bold trout stream, abounding also
in grayling, the trout being unaccustomed to the
fly, as they are in most of the streams hereabout,
Shawnik lies in the gate to the open country, the
gateposts being two huge bastions of rock from
which a few riflemen could defy an army until they
found a way around through the rough country of
Voinik, the chain which lay between us and Niksieh.
I slept at the house of an Albanian tailor (all the
tailors in Montenegro and the Berdas are Albanians)
and was made comfortable. We found the voivode
of the province, Peiovich, at Aluga, with his head-
quarters in the schoolhouse, and keeping a lookout
for the Turks, who menaced an invasion from Ko-
lashin, a band of them having just attempted to
pass the Tara, which bounds the plain on the north,
but being driven back with loss. I found Aluga a
noble subalpine country, a rolling plateau with here
and there a little lake; to the northwest the grand
mass of Dormitor, and to the northeast the range